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the stealthy and quiet pace of a cat, he seemed modestly

rather to glide than ^to walk through the apartment.    But

though lmodesty may easily obscure worth, it cannot  hide

:ourt-favour; and all attempts to steal unperceived through

.he presence-chamber were in vain, on the part of one known

o have such possession of the King's ear, as had been attained

3y his celebrated barber and groom of the chamber, Oliver

e Dain, called sometimes Oliver le Mauvais, and sometimes

Dliver le  Diable,  epithets  derived   from  the  unscrupulous

running with which  he  assisted  in the execution of  the

ichemes  of his  master's   tortuous   policy.     At present he

poke ^earnestly   for a few moments with   the   Count   de

3unois, who instantly left the chamber, while the  tonsor

glided quietly back towards the royal apartment whence he

tad issued, every one giving place to himj   which civility

ic only acknowledged by the most  humble  inclination  of

he body, excepting In a very few instances, where he made

>ne or two  persons the subject of envy to  all the other

ourtiers by whispering a single word in their ear; and at

le same time muttering something of the duties of his place,

e escaped from their replies, as well as from the eager soli-

itations of those who wished to attract his notice.    Ludovic

,esly had the good fortune to be one of the individuals who,

n the present occasion, were favoured by Oliver with a single

pord, to assure him that his matter was fortunately terminated.

Presently afterwards, he had  another proof of the same

agreeable tidings-   for Quentin's old  acquaintance, Tristan

Hermite,  the Provost-Marshal   of the   Royal  Household,

ntered the apartment, and came straight to the place where

,e Balafre was posted.     This  formidable officer's uniform,

hich was very rich, had only the effect of making his sinister

Duntenance and bad mien more strikingly remarkable, and

te tone which he meant for conciliatory, was like nothing

) much as the growling of a bear.    The import of his words,

Dwever, was more amicable than the voice in which they

ere pronounced.    He regretted the mistake which had fallen

stween them on the preceding day, and observed it was owing

> the Sieur Le Balafre's nephew not wearing the uniform of

s corps, or announcing himself as belonging to it, which had

d him into the error for which he now asked forgiveness.

Ludovic Lesly made the necessary reply, and as soon as

ristan had turned away, observed to his nephew, that they

id now the distinction of having a mortal enemv from hp.nrp-